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into the city and found Judy. Perhaps one led to the
other. I don't know. But I feel I've done something
for humanity in this war and that I've given all that
I had to give. People don't know why I'm poorly off
in life. My father's attorneys strongly suspect that I
had gambled and misspent that vast fortune, but I
did well I think, and now there's nothing more I can
do, or can I ? "
" Why didn't you ever tell me about this before ?"
" Why should I ? "
And Beh looked a little hurt at my curt reply.
So I added- "Why should one always speak
about the things one does in life, unless it is because
you feel you must share it with some one who is part
of you. I have no one like that."
" Not even Judy ? " Beh asked and I paused a
little and thought and said : " No, not even Judy."
And I thought a little longer and said : '' Anyway,
not yet."
" What are you going to do about her ? "
" I don't quite know myself. I feel for her almost
like I felt for Elli, though not quite, because I have
taken more from Judy in these months than I ever
did from my wife. Judy has so much more to give
because she is less of an individual and more like a
faithful dog. And I can't analyze my own emotions.
I know there's a place vacant again beside me, but
I'm so afraid of the bullet in my chest, which I can
never tell her about and which may start getting bad
at any time. So what would be the use ? I brought